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THE BOOK OF THE WEEK.

A SHORT HISTORY OF ENGLAND. Ry Glibert K. Chesterton. (John
Lane Company. §1.50,)

The announcement that Mr, Chesterton has written a 1listory of England
may at first glance appear to many of us rather like an announcement that
Mr, Churles Chaplin was appeuring as Macbeth or thut Mr. Bernard Bhaw
had produeced a treatiss oh astronomy. 1t would suggest the |dea of a
humorist dealing with a serjous matter somewhat out of his line. But this
idea would be, as applied to the case in hand, entirely wrong: for It would
rest upon two mistaken Impressions, a mistaken impression of the mun and
& mistaken Impression of the nature of the auttempied work.

There |8 an ancient saw about trus words spoken in jest, BHutl the greater
Jostars have oftan a cutlous faculty of truth or even of wisdom underlying
their laughter; & faculty which, as the man grows older and mellower, comes
to the fors and dominates the man. Bo his cleverness, which first attracted
and qualified popular interest in him, shows truly as a mere manner of say-
ing great things with a smile, a twinkie in the eVe that sees deep inte hu-
manity.
Twain., A list of the world's great humorists would resd in retrospect as A
liat of greatly human philosophers. Buch men laugh joyously In youth and
wisely smile In age. Tho motley becomes an ornament of wisdom; the
humorist becomes something strangely like & prophet. That is tha difference
between the fool and the jester. For the fool i a fool until the snd, but the
Jester from the beginning has been nobody's fool; many times he has been
wiser than the king.

And In their earller days you shall know the two apart by this: the fool
eavorts to win applause, but the jester dances for Joy. Tha fool strives to
Aamuse others, but the jester laughs because he iz himsel! amused. The one
is showing himself off; the other |s showing up human nature. Mr, Chester-
ton has wlways been amusing. And more and more of ux are coming to
realisa that it {8 because he knows enough about the world to find amuse-
ment in it

As for History, most of us very naturally regard it as n malter o ba
studled wearily at school: a dry, indigestigible mass of names and dates and
battles fought by creatures who had no rallroads and no telephones and ware
therefore (so fur as we can really belleve in them at all) rather less human
than any well drawn character in fiction, That Is no fault of ours but of
the way in which we were taught and of the way in which most history books
are written. They were written by learned and academic intellectuals as &
study of dead facts. They should have been written like fiction; that is, by
creative artists, am a representation of living humanity. Otherwise history
simply becomes untrue. For the truth is of course that those antlent wars
weare fought as thin present war In heing fought, by men like yon and me;
that those old heroisma were (napired by such women ax to-day are our own
mothers and wsisters and wives. Bo long an you fmagine Joan of Arc a mere
malnt and maiden warrior ¥ have not known any history, for such a figure
s about as real to the Imagination as a Centaur or a Hippogriff. You begin
1o learn history when you begin to think of her as at once the Maid of Orleans
and s little girl of elghteen, who might have been your sweelheart or your ste.
nographer; you begin to learn history when you remember not merely that
George Washington was the father of his country but what sort of u fellow
he must have been to do business with. So long as we llve, the doings of our
world remain to every man in the street a part of His Story: they only be-
ecome History when we are dead.

Now all this seemn perhaps golng very far afleld from the discusaion of-
& particular book. But it is precisely necessary in order to peint out with
any clearness what manner of book this is with which we have to deal. Tt is
called a History of England; but it is not 1%e any history we have studied in
the schoolroom, becaus=e it is concerned not with facts but with the human
causes and effocta of those facts. 1t {8 & history of ldeas: how people thought
this or that, und how their thougzhis moved them to deeds. It deals not in
dates but in gencrations: not in battles but in the reasons why people fought
and the upehot of their fighting: not in the thinga whirh happened g0 much
as in what those happenings mean. That ix the first point about it. And the
seoond is that it !s as imaginative as a moving pleture and as brilliantly
claver as a clever play., Yet this does not mean that it s written llke a his-
torical novel, or indeed like a story at all. Most of {t is hardly narrative, It
i In form rather more like u personal essay. The facts come In as allusion
or proof or {llustration. and the reader’'s rudimentary knowledge of them I»
practically taken for granted. To any ene lacking the ordinary school pat-
tern of historical events the book would be poasibly Irritating and certainly
ebscure. But for thore who know already the dry facts in & general way it
may well be the beginning of that imaginative understunding of the past
which alone is humanly worth while. 1t is In nowise a lazy hook, for it de-
mands and aroures thought—a qualily whicrh may come somcewhat as a shock
to those who have pever thought of thinking about history at all. 1t |= In
effect & humorous and educated man talking over the long retrospect of the
English nation with a reader in whom the same education is assumed: a

feant of reason culling for good digestion to walt on appetite; well spleed also
with wit &nd leavened by no {nconsideralile wisdom.

Fighting for Peace
By Henry van Dyke

“We could wish that this lit-
tle volume might be read by
every American Citizen, and
not only read by but written
in the heart of every person
concerned in the direction of
the government and poten-
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Henry van Dryke

tially concerned in the determination of the

conditions of peace at the end of the war”

New York Tribune.
$1.25 net

CHARLES SCRIBNER’S
SONS

“Far and away the most thrilling. fascinal-
ing and best Mt of fction dealing wnith
Far Weslern lfe. —=Los Angeles Examiner,

Geraldine Bonner’s California Romance ‘F

TREASURE

AND TROUBLE THEREWITH

Starting with a stage hold-up and the disappearance of a hoard
of gold, events rush on to a startling climax, to which the San Francisco
earthquake adds many thrills. The story has a well-conceived plot
and several delightful romances. $1.50 net.

At All Booksellers.
THIS 1S AN APPLETON BOOK RyA

————

eton & Compan
sers—New York. d

" LORD REDESDALE'S
FURTHER MEMORIES

WITH A FOREWORD by Edmund Gosse.

In this fascinating volume the reader will find those genial charac-
teristics which contributed to the wide success of his earlier book. Here
are memories blended with his wide knowledge of people and other lands,
especially the East,

Price, §3.50 Net. Postage Extra. Published Dec. I.
E. P. DUTTON & CO., 681 Fifth Avenue, N. Y.

Aristophanes was like that, and Cervantes and Mollere and Mark I
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feariess young Amazon of the "brown
hour,”

Our Englishman is fated, as wa soon
Ibraries to classify the Castles’ nov- perocive, to he little more than & spec-
ela as historic fiction. But this does' tator of the tompestunus and tragle
not alter the fact that the concrete, romance of which La Louvecelle, the
facts of history form the aspect of count's nicee, Is tle storm  centre.
themo hooka that is least important | What part this girl, whoze very nlck-
both during the reading and ig the [name impllex a lurking wolfishness,
memory they leave behind them. | has plaved In rovalist plots and haw
They may owe their distinctive mood | mueh blaod s besn whed by her hand
and atmosphere to a particulur date, | are some of 1he questions tantalizingly

and Company.) $1.080.
It may be the habit of reviewers and

v rrlfhf‘l-
| somewhat of an Invalld and with a

the mountainous woods of Gascony.
near the sca coast, and the epoch the
autumn manths of 1815, But what we
remember is a series of woodland ple-
turea ween through a golden haze,
shading off mysteriously Wto the shad-
own of “the brown hour”—for it In at
this mystic hour of the gloaming that
the supposed narrator of this chronicle
meels the vivid and compeliing young

Just as a good wine owes [in bouquet | hinted 6t in pazes that take us
to a certan vintage, but we think of | through farestsa swarmwg not only
the utmosphere and the houquet not as | with four fosted perils ke wolves and
cold Mstoric facts put as mellow ! wild boars  but  withh the greater
sources of present enjoyment, and more pecpet menace of outiaw

This 15 even more than usually trus | bands lurking o the uncharted cav-
of Wolf-Lure. We loarn almost from [erna of the sen eaten const. The llﬂl-|
the opming page that the settlng is!tng forme o Miting backgromnd for

adventire wild enongh to engender &
pleasant breathiossness while artisti-
cilly stoppine short of the point lhal]
siraing oredulity. And throwgh It all |
Is the dominating presence of the
Lotip-Cervier «“the Lynx™), At run-
ning mate of La Louveelle, 1rue 2on
of Gus=cony in hils bombast, hils cour-
age, his compellineg lovableness, Just
what s the Loup-Cervier's relation 1n|

woman, aristocrat in manmer and
peaEant in garb, who scoffs at 1he|
dangers !mplled in the local saying of |
equivocs]l meaning. “Rencontrer un
loup a la brune”—"To meet a wolf |
in the dusk,”

1t is certainly an exceptional expe- |
for a presale Anglo-Saxen, !

| special bent for archeology. to be mnis- |
taken by a French count as his long
lost mson and heir, and In consequence |
eagerly recelved with unexpected and
bewildering hospitality. The facta
lying beneath thix Initial mystery, and
which the authors disclose at thelr
Ieisure, are thut the hero's host, the
Comta de Ruffelen, now almost in his
dotage, has suffered a lfelong agons
of mind thrugh the malice of his for-
mer wife, v hose hiatred led her 1o steal
their infant san and bring him
cretly in some hiding place, suppos-
edly In Engiand, Our British frieny,
as chance wouldh have e, bears the cu.
rlously un-English name of De Quercy,
the ancient title of thin special sectlon
of Gascony,
to hear a general likeness to the ple-
tures in the Ruffeleu portralt gallery.
Bo It s not strangn that not only the

up see |

old vount should have fallen under nl

the Ruffelen family tu-r amd what |
part he plava In the destiny of lal
! Louvecelln are matters which the au-

thors have cliosen 10 bide their time in|

teliing, an oxample which n discreet |
| reviewer o= well ta emulate.  Dut
s a goenl vintage and of full flavor. |

MICHALL, DROTHER OF JERRY.
By Jark lLondon. (The Macmil.
Inn (o.) $1.50,

fince azaln Jack Landon has written
a dog story, thi= time the adventures

af an Irish terrler puppy from
HSauth Sea Tslund 1o the \andr\lllni
stages of the United States, Mr. Lon

s pen s inspired when he deseribes

A puppy: from the first eager tilt of
hiw cars and the firsi good rmlm‘"d'
Pwaving of lus tala Michue! Is o persan,
The SI0Ey opens ol 1He moon bathed |
hench ot Titlugl, when Michael, the
wrigeglitiz, tall wasging puppy, 15!
stolen L a boat slewnrnd ta ssll at

the next b
time that
a dog

rt It wos not the first |
1ag Diughtry had stolen |
with good profit, and he little

Furthermore, he chances | aliapm ted the things he would give up |

for the apprecintive Michac!

The Hrst halt of the ok i= pns
ndventure  after  anather, both  for |
Michael and Inughtry. Whenshe cape.

'EVERY WORD TRUE

—. . 3

through the chest, |

~his right arm is powerless.
Thro
a story of tense fighting and

16 umusuas illusirations from p
$1.50 met. At ali Boskitores. T

opuntry, 56 TOver the
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Private
Peat

PRIVATE PEAT saw his whole company, ammunition
gone, surrounded by Germans and captured.
ng two daysin the open, he escaped
and was carried back to his lines. His right lung is gone

two years of hell,

His Own
Soldier Story

Shot

he is back with a smile and

| Iveene's
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T tain realizes that his steward will not
REV IEWS OF NE\\ BOOKS pretgvgresdioysdiadis A Buiighins
. Joasephy he decldes virtuously that the
WOLF-LURE. By Agnes  and, deluston bot that it should alsa have du‘p,“u,; be ,.,.:".t,,.d ':o his lawful
Egerton Castle. (D. Appleton Dl shared by hia niece, the vivid and | o am  Rut Muughtry, experisnced

dog s=tealer, who has made friendes
with Michael as a good [nvestment,
abandons his twenty pounds salary to
escapn unnoticed with the ecstatic
Michuel and the lsprous black slave
Kwaque, %

Then follow weekn of romancs on
the treasure hunting ship with the

charming Impostor, the Ancient
Mariney. When finally the wreck
which rightfully belongm to all sea

stories comer Daughtry finds under
his protection in the third lifeboat the
Anclent Mariner, Big John, the child-
like Swade: Al Moy, the hundred
veur old Chinese conk: Michael and
gerappy, the Newfnundland pup, the
rhip'a cat, Cocky, the confiding white
cockaton, and Kwaque,

Mr, Landen writea with all the feel-
ing and tragedy of his real geniua
when, in Han  Francisco, Michasl's

Kwaque and Daughtry, who has con-
racted the horrible disease, to the
ot house,

Then comes the tragedy of Michael's
n}b 11 pasaes from the hands of ons
trainer to another; he s kicked,
beaten, tortured until there la littls
rexistance in his pathetic, maimed
little hody. And even at the end, when
ha s geabought by his family, the
family Yrom which he was stolen on
the mooglit heach of Tulagl, it seems
little enohgh happiness for the puppy
who had bmved a Bouth Bea wreck
with his god, Daughtry.

MY HOMH IN THE® FIELD OF
MERCY. Frances Wilson Huard.
(Gleorge M. Doran Co.) #1.86.

Mrs. Huard has just published her
sscond war book. Her first, “My Home |
fn the Fleld of Honor," told of leaving
her chateau with other village refu- |
goea hefore the allvancing Germans,
to return, when the enemy had been
dAriven back, to a plundered, demolished
home. Everything that they could
think of the bochea had done, even to
pouring two dozen jars of jam over
her plano strings.

“War may pass and peace may come
again, but 1 can never pardon” she
wrote simply, after shs had visited &

| family of crushed, grief stricken |

| peasant women.

"My Homa in the Field of Mercy"
tells of turning her home into & hos-
pital, of confidently and fearlessly ac- |
cepting her first real pulentl—llﬂ

five bads, tha Germans had left one
bathtub intact. Her first night of
watch over the sick men is terrifying.
For Mrs. Huard In not & nuree, and
as she sat there, with ono helping sol-
dier in a room of screaming, delirious,
moaning men, sha was suddenly
frightened and homesick. There was
one tall, whits robed man who walked
in his sleep; each time he appeared,
silent and tall, at her side she was
frozen with terror. But that night
passed and soon it becarpe all Iin the
day's work.

“] rapidly devcloped & strong palr
of bicepa,”
grim humor, while shs described how
the two women mnd the two orderlies
threa times each day bathed every pR-
tient.

There Is none of tha glamour of war
about her book.
heavy, stuffiocating quiet. Khe has
told her story simiply and with the
deep, unexcitable sorrow that only a
man or woman who has been there|
feals.
flashes of humor, and through all n

would-he pﬂurfunrs send the !nfwr

drep nml rrmpl.theue undmtuldln;
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"BOOKS AND BOOKMEN

The Century Company has recelved
the announcement that Miss Phyllia!
Hottome, author of *“The Second Fid-
dh. and “The Durk Tower,” Ix to be
married in Paris shortly after Christ-
mans to an old friend who has been
sinee e beglnning of the war Nght-
ing In the British army. Miss Bot-
tome in her letter ordered a number
of bonks: “and whatever clse you
leave out," she maid, “don’t fall to gend
the ‘Century Cook Rook'."

Mujor Erie Fisher Wood, author of
“The :\'un- Hook of an Intelligencon
OMcer,” is ot present stationed at
Chillicothe, Ohio, an assistant chief of |
Aafl 1o \!njnr ien. l-!rnn

IHouglhiton .\!lm.ut nmpm:_\' unhouncs |
a second impression of (apt Il\llll!
*Crumps,” tha plain tals of
a ‘anadian who went, nnd of "Our

jiare and the People in It by Sam-
ut‘l Hopkins Adams.

Twibleday, Mage & Co. mnnounee the

opening of thelr third book shop, lo- :hl.l'l.dl of the bookseller by

valed in the Laoerty Tower Bullding

i New York) at 55 Liberty streel. The |
new shop I in charge of men nlm‘
| “kwav: books" and every means is|

ing and Rewards of a Physiclan.” by '
Cabot, wuthor of “What |

Dr, Richard C.
Men Live By,” will bs ona of the vol-
nmes {n the Lippincott Tralning Beries,
“Tales of Washington Irving's Al
hambra,” by Letla H. Cheney, brings
these talex within the mental reuch
of young readers.

Management,” hy J. G. Monier, and

“Kiln Drying of Lumber,” by H. D.|

Tiemann, urs additions to sclentille
preparcdness,

Granville Barker's fort heoming hook
“Three Short Playa" includes a fpres,
& comedy and a dramatic talk, and
thesas are the only published plays w
this famous English dramatist and pro-
ducer since the appearance of “The
Madras House,"

“The Fvergreen Tree" the new
Community Masque by Percy Mackaye
which . Appleton and Company are

publishing, is being rushed through
the press so that it will e In the
Thanks-
| giving week.

The Century Co. announce that they

offcrel ta the men of the downtown |8r® now the exclusive American pub-

business district (o fucilitate hook buy-
Ini, A featitre of the ahop 15 a special
shiowing of wnr hooks

The long nwnaited “Tdafe and Lelters
of Hdward Everett Hale" preawher,
author, patrlot and gulde, philesoplier |
nnd friend ta untold thousands, wiil be

| publishied by Little, Brown & Uo. about |

Nuvemhber 30. In thess two volumen
Dr. Hala reveala himself In the selec-
tions from his many letters, journals

and notehooks, which his son Edward
E, Jr, professor in Engliah at 1'nion |

College, Scheneotady, N. Y. has cure-
fully edited. This ia & two velume
blography comprising 200,000 words, |
making w total of §00 pages, and (llus-
trated with a photogravure frontls-
plecn and elght linlf-tona  picturesa in
each volume and published at $5 net,

uring November the J. B Lippin-

oottt Company pablish & book of in-
| terest

to students of the war,
War and the Bagdad Rallway,”

“The
v the

noted anthority upon As=iatic hisiory
and problems, P'rof. Morris Jastrow,
e, Phe 1, L. I, of the lini

“The Tt.nu

vorsity of Pennsy lvania,

lishers of the work of louls Raemaek-
ere, the famous Dutch cartoonist, In
haok form. “Kultyr in Carteons,” a
second series of Raemackers's work

with explanatory matter by G. K
hesterton, Kden Phillpotts and others
fa announced by them for publication
| in November.

———

Witter Bynner, whose volume “Gren-
stone Porms” was recently published
by Stokes, |5 At pressnt very busy with
tha rehearsals of his new play which
under the management of Henry W.
'Fa\ln wlll tour the United Ftates in
| the near future.

“Grenstons Poerms™ have as their
central figure the “"Calia* of his former
volume, “The New World" Though
they are mostly short poems, they have
| been written in sequence to form a

| narrative of Inve, separation and vic-
tory over death,

Althpugh “The Tlattaburgers,” hy
Arthur Btanwood Pler, has been pub-
lished only a few weeks Houghton-
MiMlin Company announce that a sec-
ond impresasion has slready boen ne-

censitated by the demand for the book.

manly courage.

aphs collecred by the awthor. Price *

Bobbs-Merrvil Campany, Pubitihers

Ovar the Top

Arthur Guy Empey

EMPEY EXHORTS THE PMP.L:‘
e Yo Wy

ppulur lecturer In the
op"hﬂn mest widely read, best

selling beok In the country.

DON'T WAIT—OVER THE TOP—351.50 WHEREVER MEN SELL BOOKS.
HEAR EMPLY LECTURE—Carmegle Hlll—lnnlul. November 28th-29th
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DAYS OF
DISCOVERY

By Bertram Smith

A e ahls pleture of boy life. full
of lrerary rm lu lm.wm n- re nm-
ten by & msn nf

Maore Immn l. ddbtnldr
ﬁmn than ““The t-n “n

Not for young-boys, bus fnr nm-bnrl
$1.50 Net. Postage Extra. All booksiores,
E¢ Po DUTTON & Co« ul n“b A‘-u N. 'n

ON THE THRESHOLD
OF THE UNSEEN

By Sir William F. Barrett

New and remarkable cvidence on Sur-
vival Alter Death obtained independ-
ently of any professional mediums, sup-
plementing in a most striking manner that
adduced by Sir Oliver 8 in b re-

cent work,

8250 Net. Postage Extra. All bookstores,
E.P. DUTTON & CO.,, 681 Fifth Av.,N. Y.
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Ames Mitchell, Editor of

Man shall enter in al the gale, but even a dog

\might be permitted fo
on the ramparts.

There's a good dog and true in the new novel by John

Pines of Lory,” “Amos Judd,” etc.

DROWSY

The hero of the story may not please every-
body,—but Zac loved him.
grave has been moss-grown since Drowsy
was a boy, somewhere in Eternity he's still
waiting for the voice of the master.

STOKES, Publisher

keep waich

LIFE and author of “The

Though Zac's

Net £1.50

men aivk with typhold. Ehea had forty- |

the wrots, with her faint, '

It is mil quiet, &/

It is very human, with constant |

“Soll Physlcs and |

THE GERMANS
HATE
LOUIS RAEMAEKERS!

The reason is his marvelous cartoor
His latest book, just published,

“KuLTUR IN CARTOONS”

|Each of the 109 pictures is reproduced in two
\colors and each is faced by a page of explanatory
lor supplementary text by such well-known
| writers as

| G. K. Chesterton
Sidney Lee
| Eden Phillpotts
Edmund Gosse
Cecil Chesterton
John Oxenham
Horace Annesley Vachelil
Clive Holland
| || Quwse g, Trgs Bl e, A

)

. P\Illlhlled b!

THE CENTURY CO.

‘353 Fourth Ave, NEW YORK

The

| Devx\s Own

Randa\\
Parrish

Another ¢¥’arrish's absorbing
stories of Yhrilling adventuse
and clean gomance, It is
tale of the middle west jue
before the Black Hawk W.
and the plot o&lhe SLOTY tuIns
upon the thwai % by a vounp
army officer of', the devils
rchemes of a not gr} us Migsise pr
Kiver pambler agaidst the becui.
ful duughter of a southern planier
As a romance it's ‘one of
author's best and a nxﬂb!r con-

flustrated
by the
Kinneys

tribution to the seasoA's tetion
ALL BOOKSTORES

A. C. McCLURG & €0,
Publishers '

A BOOK

wrilten | rder fi_'

IN THE

Thomas Tiplady\

is a big, broad-minded Army
Chaplain who shows us the soldicr
at the front, as he knows and loves

him, “not scarlet —nor white - hut TREN(’!HF

Just khaki,"
HIS BOOK (JUST READY

THE CROSS FRON T

showsaside of the War that will brighten vour dur!
moments. It bringsanofeof j Joy ot ol aehorus of l' Y
revealing a phase hitherto almost 1of1 unt, m}"'|

FOR YOUR BOY YOUR FR!LND FOR \Ol RSE

It will make you all glad you are lvine i1 th
you are “‘doing your bit"
in men.

\\i 0" l'l Lt
As Chaplain Tiplady sy s Pl 11 T I P T
toat in guns— Ritelener puit Ghs i oot ol b ne ¥
when the guns are silout l'l.(l'l'H. ,l-ﬂﬂ NF-T.
Ask Any Bookseller 'L MING 1T REVELL cOMPANY

for the : (ln of the

SEW YORW IAR Bily A
CHMICAGO: 17 N, Walash b

CASHFORBOOKS

Highest prices
BOOKS AUTOG!
PRINTS or otier
properties, Cash dow-
removal.

Malkans

!!!i!!ﬂ
The Wonder
Woman

”' Mae Van Norman LOI’I‘ New Yoarks Largest Mo

A story of love feeimtal :
and of life close . e
to the great heart

of nature

Faid

CASIH for BOOhS

At All Bookstores—$1.35 Net
iarge and pmall o .,-.

The Pen“ Publi.hin‘ and aiier L J'.l.‘ ir‘.
Company, Philadelphia | 50" i 10

ﬂ I
v

THO"‘.‘I" & EROM, |

B Juhn St N Y. Phama 4005 av®d !
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